
SYNOPSIS.

THE OFA

i IN IN THE OF 1865

Mr. varney wife of a Confedera
mnnl. haa l oel one eon and another ts

ylna from weunds. Sim reluctantly Iva
hr concent for Wilfred, the youngest, In
Join tha army If hli father consent. Tha

rain ara making their teat assault
In an effort to capt jre Richmond. Kdlth
vemey secures from Preetdent Daeta a
eommlealon foj ('api Tl.orne. who ! 'net
recovering from arounda. aa chief of the
telegraph at Richmond. Capt. Thome
telle Edith he hae bean ordered away
Sha declarea he muat not go and talla
Film of the commleelon from the preat-de-

He ra strangely agitated and de-

clarea ha cannot aeoept. Thome decldea
to eecepe whtU Kdlth leave tha roll to
get the commission, hot la prevented by
tha arrival of Carolina Mltford Wilfred's
aweetheart. Mr. Arrelsford of the Con-
fedérate eecret eerrlre, a rejected eultor
of Bdlth'a. detecta Joña. Mr. Varner'e
butler, carrying a nota from a prisoner
In IJhby piiaon. Arrelaford suspect It
la Intended for Thorne. The note read:
"Attack tonight. Plan I I rae Tele-
graph." Arrelaford declares Thorne I
Tewte Dumont of the Federal eecret
aervlce. and that hi brother Henry to a
prtaoner In I.lhhy Kdlth refiiaas to be-
lieve and suggest that Thorne be

with the prisoner aa a teat
Carolina and Wilfred collaborate on a tot-

ter to tha central aekfng permlsaton for
Wilfred to Join the army.

CHAPTER VII. Continuad.
Wilfred regarded bar dubiously He

felt aa an author does whan he aeea
hie pet periods marked ont by the
Slue pencil of the ruthless editor.

"Ton might leave that ont." he be-

fan, cutting valiantly at his moat
cherished and admired phrase.

"No," protested Caroline vehement-ly- ,

"certainly not! That Is the best
thing In the whole letter."

"That 'damn' Is going to cost us
seven dollars, you know."

"It Is worth It." said Caroline, "it
Is the best thing you have written.
Tour father Is a general In the army,
he'll understand that kind of language.
What's next? I know there's some-
thing now."

" Tom Klttridge haa gone' He was
killed yesterday at Cold Harbor.'"

' i.e-w- out that about" she caught
her breath, and her eyes fixed them-
selves once more on that little round
hole In the breast of his Jacket "
about his being killed."

"But be was killed and so was John-
ny Sheldon I have his uniform, you
know."

"I know he was. but you don't have
to tell your father," said Caroline,
choking up, "you don't have to tele-
graph blm the news, do you?"

"No, of course not. but"
"That's all there Is to the letter ex-

cept the end."
"Why, that leaves It Just the same

except the part about "
"Tea," said Caroline In despair,

"and after all the work we have
done."

"Let's try It again." said Wilfred.
"No." said Caroline, "there Is no

nse. Everything else has got to stay '

"Well, then, we can't iolegraph It.
It would cost hundreds of dollars."

"Yes. we can telegraph It," said

Jo

Kissed His Mother Hurriedly.

Caroline "you give It to
sue.' I'll gat It sent "

"But how are you going to send It?"
asked Wilfred, extending tha letter

"Never you mind," answered the
girl

"8e hare!" the boy criad. "1 am
not going to have you apead your
money, and) "

"There's no danger of that, I

haven't any to spend." She took the
letter from his band. "I reckon Doug
lass Korayil send It for me. He's In
the telegraph office and he'll do most
anything for me."

"No." aald Wilfred sternly.

PLEA FOR

Words of Charles Klrtgsley Worth
Heeding by Bvery Man and Wom-

an ef Any Worth.

Do not deceive yourselves about tha
little dirty, offensive children In tha
street. If they be offensive to you.
they are not to him that made them
"Taha bead that ra despise not on
of these IltOa ones; for I aay unto you

that In hearen their angela do always
behold tbr faca of my father which
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"What's' the reason he won't?" ask-
ed the girl.

"Because bo wont"
"What do yoa ears so long as ha

sends It?"
"Well. I do care and that's enough

I'm not going to hare you making eye
at Dug Foray on my account "

"Oh. well," aald the girl, blushrug
Of course If you foal that way about

It, I""That's the way I fool all right.
But you won't giro up the ldoa of
helping me, will you, because 1 fool
like thatr

"No," answered Caroline softly. Til
help you all I can about that letter,
do you mean?"

"Tea, about that letter and about
other things, too."

"Give it to me," said the girl, "1

will go over It again "

She sat down at the desk, and as
she scanned It, Wilfred watched her
anxiously. To them Mrs. Varney en-

tered. 8e had an Open letter In one
hand and a cap and belt In the other.
She stopped In the doorway and mo-

tioned for some one In the hall to fol-

low her, and an orderly entered the
room. His uniform was covered with
dust, his sunburned, grim face waa
covered with sweat and dust also. He
stood In the doorway with the ease of
a veteran soldier, that Is without the
painful effort to be precise or formal
which marks the young aspirant for
military honors.

"Wilfred." said Mrs. Varney, quick-
ly approaching him, "here is a letter
from your father." She extended the
paper. "He sent It by his orderly."

Wilfred stepped closer to the elder
woman while Caroline slowly rose
from her chair, her eyes fixed on
Mrs. Varney.

"What does he say, mother?" asked
Wilfred.

"He says " answered his mother
ltt measured quietness, and control

ling herself with the greatest difficul-
ty, "he tells me that that you are

" in spite of her tremendous effort,
her voice failed her. "Read It your-
self, my boy," she whispered pitifully.

The letter was evidently exceeding
ly brief. A moment put Wilfred In
possession of Its contents. His
mother stood with head averted. Car-
oline stared with trembling Hps. a
pale face, and a heaving bosom. It
was to the orderly that Wilfred ad-

dressed himself.
"I am to go back with you?"
"General's orders, sir," answered

the soldier, saluting, "to enter the
service. God knows we need every-
body "now

"When do we start?" asked Wilfred
eagerly, his face flushing as he real-
ised that his fondest desire was now
to be gratified.

"As soon as you are ready, sir. I
am waiting."

"I am ready now," said Wilfred
He turned to hie mother. "You won't
mind, mother," he said, his own Upe
(rem! ling a little for the first time at
the sight of her grief.

Mrs. Varney shook her head. She
stepped nearer to him. amoothed the
hair back from his forehead, and
stretched out her arms to him as !f
she fain would embrace him, but she
controlled herself and handed him the
cap and belt.

"Your 'brother," she said slowly,
"seems to be a little better. He wants
you to take bis cap and belt. I told
him your father had sent for you, and
I knew you would wlah to go to the
front at once."

Wilfred took the belt from her
trembling hands, and buckled it about
blm. His mother handed him the cap.

"Howard says he can get another
belt when be wants It, and you are
to have his blankets, too. 1 will go
snd get them."

She turned and left the room She
was nearly at the end of her resisting
power, and but for the welcome di
version Incident to her departure, she
could not have controlled herself
longer. The last one! One taken,
one trembling, and now Wilfred!

The boy entered into none of the
emotions of his mother. Ha clapped
ths cap on his head and threw It
back

"Fits me Just as if it were made
for me," he said, settling tha cap
firmly in place. "Orderly, 1 will be
with you In a Jiffy "

Caroline stood still near the table,
her eyes on the floor.

"We wont have to send It now,
will we?" he pointed to the letter

Is In heaven." Is there not In every
one of them, aa In you, the light that
Ughtetb every man that comath Into
the world? And know you not who that
light Is, and what ha aald of little
children? Then take heed, I aay, laat
you despise one of these little onee
Listan not to tbe Pharisee when ha
says Except tbe little child be con
verted, and tocóme aa I am, ha shall
In nowise enter into the kingdom of
heaven. But listan to tha voice of him
who kaew what la in man, whan he

"Except ye be converted, ye

Carolina, with a tees;, deep algti.
hook bar head, and slowly hand-a- d

the letter to him Wilfred took It
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mechanically, his eyes filed en the
girl, who had suddenly grown very
white of face, trembly of Up, and
teary of eye-lash-

"You ara vary food," ha aald, tear-
ing tha letter into pieces, "to help me
like you did."

"It was nothing," whispered the girl
"You can help me again, If yoa want

lifted her eyea to tria face,
and ha saw within their depths that
which encouraged him.

"I can fight twice as well. If"
Poor little Caroline couldn't trust

herself to speak. She nodded through
her toara.

"Good-bye.- " said Wilfred, "you will
write to ma about helping ma to fight
twice aa well, wont yoa. You know
what I mean?"

Caroline nodded again.
T wouldn't mind If you telegraphed

ma that you would "
What might have happened farther

will never ha determined, tor at this
Juncture Mrs. Varney came back with
an old faded blanket ilea in a roil.
She handed It to the boy without
speaking. Wilfred threw It ovar his
shoulder, and kissed his mother hur-
riedly.

"You won't mind much, will you,
mother. I will soon be back. Order-
ly I" he cried.

"Sir."
"I am ready." aald Wilfred,
He threw one long, meaning look

at Carolina, and followed the soldier
out of tha door and across the hall.
The opening and closing of an outside
door was hoard, and then all waa still.
Mrs. Varney held her hand to her
heart, and long, shuddering breaths
came from her. He might soon be
back, but how. She knew all about
the famous Injunction of the Spartan
woman, Ith your shield or on it,
but somehow she had no Idea r.f
tha full significance until It came to
her last boy, and for a moment she
waa forgetful of poor, little Orollrje
until aha saw the girl wavering to-

ward the door, and there waa no dis-

guise about the real tears In her eyes
now.

"Are you going, dear?" aaked Mrs.
Varney, forcing herself to speak.

Caroline nodded her head as before
"Oh,' yea," continued the older wom-

an, "your party, you have to be there."
At that the girl found voice, snd

without looking back ahe murmured
"There won't be any party tonight."

CHAPTER VIII.

Edith la Forced to Play the Game.
Caroline's departure was again in-

terrupted by the Inopportune
from the back ball of Mr. Ar

reisford, who was accompanied by two
soldiers, whom he directed to remain
by the door. As he advanced rapidly
toward Mrs. Varney, Caroline stepped
aside toward the rear window.

"Is he " began Arrelaford, turning
toward the window, and starting back
In surprise as he observed Caroline
for the first time.

"Yes, he is there," answered the
woman.

"Oh, Mra. Varney," cried Caroline,
there's a heap of soldiers out In your

back yard here. You don't reckon
any thing's the matter, do you?"

The girl did íeot lower her voice,
and waa greatly aurprlsed st the im-

mediate order for silence which pro-

ceeded from Mr. Arrelsford, whose
presence she acknowledged with a
very coot. Indifferent bow.

"No, there ia nothing the matter,
dear," said Mrs. Varney. "Martha,"
she said to the old servant who had
come In response to her ring: "1 want
you to go home with Miss Mltford.
You must not go alone, dear Good
night."

"Thank you very much, Mrs. Var-
ney," answered Caroline. "Come Mar
tha." As she turned, she herniated

You don't reckon she could ko with
me somewhere else, do you?"

"Why, where else do you want to
go at this hour, my dear girl?" asked
Mrs. Varney.

"Just to to the telegraph office,"
answered Caroline. i

Mr. Arrelsford, who had been wait
ing with impatience dur-in- g

this dialogue, started violently,
"Now!" exclaimed Mrs. Varney la

great surprise, not noticing the action
of her latest guest. "At this time of
night?"

"Yea," answered Caroline, "it is on
very Important business, and I "

"Oh," returned Mrs. Varney, 'If
that la the case, Martha must go with
you."

"You know we haven't a single serv-
ant left at our house." Caroline said
in explanation of her request.

"I know." said Mra. Varney, "and,
Martha, don't leave her for an in-

stant"
No'm," answered Martha ' Ah'll

take oa' ob huh."
Aa aoon as she had loft the room,

passing between the two soldiers, Ar-

relsford took up ths con versa lion H
spoke quickly and In a sharp v jlce. Ha
was evidently greatly excited.

"What la sha going to do at the
telegraph office?" he aaked.

"I have no Idea." answered the wom-
an.

shall not enter Into the kingdom of
heaven." Thalr souls are like their
bodies, not perfect, but beautiful
enough and fresh enough to shame
anyone who shall dare to look dowu
upon them. Their souls are like thalr
bodies, hidden by the rags, foul with
the dirt of what we miscall civilisa-
tion. But take them to the pur
iraasn strip off ths ugly, shapeless

raga, wash tbe young limbs again, and
you ahall And them, body and sout

"Has
him?" a
front or

cama the first time, but it Isn t pos-
sible she could "

"Anything Is possible," snapped
Impatiently. He waa evident

ly neiermineo to suspect evorynoay,
and leave no stone unturned to pre-
vent the failure of his plana "Cor-
poral," ha cried, "have Bddlnger fol-

low that girl. He must get to the tele-
graph office aa soon aa she does, and
don't lot any dispatch she tries to send
get out before I see It Let her give
It in, but hold It Make no mtetaba
about that. Gat an order from the de-
partment for you to brtjg It to me."
As the corporal saluted and turned
away to give the order, Arrelaford
faced Mia. Varney again. "Are they
both out there T"

"Yea," answered the woman. "Did
you bring the man from Llbby pris-
on '

"I did. Uta guards have him out in
the street on the other side of the
house. When we get Thorne In bare
alone 111 nave htm brought over to
that window and shoved Into tha

"room
"And where shall I stay?"
"Out there," aald Arrelsford, "by ths

lower door, opening upon the back
hall. You can got a good view of every
thing from there."

"But If he sees met"
"He won't see you :f It la dark in

the hall." He turned to the oorpoi li
who had and resumed hi
station. "Turn out those lights out

r P
Don't Want Too taucn Light In

Here."

there," he aald. "We can close these
curtains, can't we?"

"Certainly," said Mrs. Varney, open-
ing the rear door and drawing tha
heavy portieres, but leaving space be-

tween them so that anyone in the dark
hall could see through them but not
be seen from the room.

"I don't want too much light in
here, either," said Arrelsford. As he
spoke he blew out the candles In the
two candelabra which had been placed
on the different tables, and left the
large, long room but dimly Illuminated
by the candles In the sconces on the
walls.

Mrs. Varney watched him with fas-
cinated awe. In aplte of herself there
still lingered a hope that Arralsford
might be mistaken. Thorne had en-

listed her Interest, and he might un-

der other conditions have aroused her
matronly affections, and she was hop-
ing against hope that he might yet
prove himaelf Innocent, not only e

of his personality but as well be
cause the thought that she might bare
entertained a spy waa repugnant to
her, and because of the honor of the
Dumont family, which was one of the
oldest and most important ones in the
western hills of ths Id Dominion.

Arrelsford uieantlm- completed nil
preparations by moví., i the. couch
which Caroline Mltford had placed be-

fore the window back to the wall.
"Now. Mrs. Varney," he said, step

ping far back out of sight of the win-

dow, "will you open the curtains? Do
It casually, carelessly, please, so as
not to awaken any suspicion If you are
seen."

"But your soldiers, won't they "
"They ere all at the back of ths

house. They came In the back way,
and the fluid Is front Is absolutely
clear, although I have men concealed
In the street to stop anyone who may
attempt to escape that way."

Mra. Varney walked over to the
window and drew back the curtains
She stood for a moment looking out
Into the clear, paaceful quietness of-- s

soft spring night The moon was full
and being somewhat low nhon
through the long windows and Inte
the room, the candle light not belni
bright enough to dim its radiance. Hei
task being completed, she turned, ant
once more the man who was In com
mand pointed across the hall towarc
the room on the other side.

(TO BE (ÍONTINUBTD.)

Yeast According to a Berlin nervt
specialist knitting In bed la an ex
celleot antidote for tired nerves.

Crimsonbaak Well. I should aa)
that the fellow who spent any time
knitting in bed would have a beautiful
nerve

made them knows From Charla
Klugsley's Address on Human Hoot.

Mra. Piatt and her little son Tommy
frequently went to St. John's church
tnd the little boy had become fanlllai
with tbe minister's face. One Sunday
nornlng another miulater was tilling
he pulpit Tommy sen mod rathei
roublod Finally he leaned over to hli

.uother and In a very audible wbiepei
aid: ' Mother, what's beoome of S4

Joha?"

IONS

Cattle.
Beef steers, cornfed, good to

Beef steers, corn fed , f'sir to

Reef steer, nnirT fed good
td chotea 1M9 8.00

Beef steers, pulp fed, fair
to good . 6 60ÍP7. 26

Beef steers, hay red. good

Beef steers, hay fed. fair
to good .267.00

Heifers, prime cornfed SO?.
Cows and heifers, cornfed,

good to fi oo vi rt.75
Cows and heifers, cornfed.

Cows 'and heifers, urp fed,
good to choice 6.90 6.60

Cowa and helfavs pulp fed,
fair to good 5.0005.90

Cows and heifers, bay fed,
good to choice 5 60". 40

Cows and heifers, hay fed,
fair to good 6.00 K.RO

Canners and cutters 3.74.76
Veal calves 7.60 10.50
Bulls t.7Rf 5.TÍ
Staga 1.00 C 69
Feeder and stockers, good

to choice ... Í.607.10
Feeders and stockers, fair

to good 5.78Sio0
Feeders and stockers, com-

mon to fair 6.00fi5.7l

Hogs.
Good hogs 8.10 8.!6

Sheep.
Lambs $7.007.76
Ewes S.006.15
Yearlings (light) 6.26.76
Wethers 5.7606.25

Hay.
(F. O. B. Denver, carload price 1

Colorado upland, pe. ton $13.0014.00
Nebraska upland, per ton 11. 00 12.00
Second bottom, Colorado

and Nebraska, per ton 11.0012.00
Timothy, per ton 17.0018.0
Alfalfa, per ton . . . 9.5010.50
South Park, choice, ton. . .10.0017.00
Ban l.uls Valley, per ton ll.00lt.0O
Hunnison Valley, per ton 1G.0016.00
Straw, per ton 4.00 4.60

Grain.
Wheat, choice milling, 100 lbs 1.37
Rye, Colo., bulk. 100 lbs 1.05
Idaho oats, sacked 1.4k
Com chop, sacked 1.62
Corn, in sack 1.61
Bran, Colo., per 100 lbs 1.30

Flour.
Standard Colorado, net , . 62.15

Dressed Poultry.
Turkeys, fancj D. P 19 21
Turkeys, old toms .' 16 Qii

Turkeys, choice 14 15
Hens, large 17
Hens, small 17
Ducks 16 17
Geese 10 it; 17

Roosters 10 11

Live Poultry
Hens, fancy
Broilers, lb ;:o ;if.

Boosters 8
Turkeys, 10 lbs. or over 16 18

Dncks 15
Oeese 13 14

Eggs.
Eggs, graded No. 1 uet, F.

O. B. Denver 19
Eggs, graded No. ! net, F.

O. B. Denver ti
Eggs, case count, less com-

mission 5.50

Butter.
Creameries, ex. Colo., lb.
Creameries, ex. East. lb.
Creameries, 2d grade, lb.
Process .20
Packing stock

Apples, Colo., ex
Apples, Colo., far
Apples, Colo., ch

Vegetables.
Potatoes, cwt ,M1.T1

MieCEI.'ANEOU8 MARKETS.

Lead and Spelter.
St. Units Lend- - 83 86.

Spelter 16.00.
Nta- - York. Iead $3.85. .on- -

don. 18 6a.
Spelter $n.l05.20. Ixmdon, 21

Chlcago Grain and Provision PHces.
Chicago. Wheat No. 2 red, 95 Vi

96Vc; No. 3, 94S4944c; No. 2 hard,
94V94fcc; No. 3 hard, 981493c;
No. 2 Northern, 96V97ttC; No. 3
Northern, 94 V 98 Vi; No. i spring.

Corn No, 2. 0868V"; No. 2 yel-
low, C9Vc; No. t, 6768c; No. S yel
low,

0. S white, 3t3Vc;
894 40c.
1. 2. 63c.
4863c.

62.76 04.30.

Omaha Llvs Stock Quotations.
South Omaha Hogs Heavy, 8.20
8.40; lights, $&.308.40: pigs, 67.60
(.16; bulk of sales, $8.858.40.
Cattle Native steers, $7.5009.00;

cows and West
am ataeri t,l.--i-

$S.007..HI $6.00
7.85; calv

8J6

lay,

s smile
st has wi

pleasure uone.
T wouldn't want to be a king "

Unitto otéales import tvtost 3ugr
Washington. The United States
fld(t the world in toe importation of
agar, according to a report Issued by

022,187 Shi
797,514 sh in 1911. Of this
amount 5 t came from
Cuba.

Average Cost of Growing Cow.
According to investigators in the

Agricultural Department, tha average
net cost of raising a dairy heifer one-yea-

old on a Wisconsin farm ia
639.52. and of a heifer
$61 41.

Expect 60,000 When Elks Meet.
Denver. Never In the history of

Denver conventions has the early out-

look been so promising aa now marks
the progress of the preparations for
the session of the grand lodge B. P.
O. Elks scheduled for Inly 1319.
Reservations alresdy have been made
for 2,000 visitors. Tbe national gather-
ing In July, 1906, brought 20,000 per-
sons to Denver. Of this number 18,-00- 0

Elks registered with tha local
lodge. This year it Is now considered
a certainty that the attendance of
1906 eaaily will be doubled.

WHOLE SEED MUST BE USED.

Farmers Advised By Qrubb to Plant
Potatoes Whole.

Ureúley. "Whole seed must he
used," Eugene Grubb tells Colorado
growers. "Never cut a potato for
seed. I did not find a successful po-

tato grower in Europe who cut seed,
nnd the most successful crops from
the irrigated West laat year were
from whole seed.

"Whole seed should be planted fif-

teen Inches apart In the row, because
a larger number of tubers are set per
plant than with cat seed.

"For growing seed select a piece of
ground on which potatoes have not
heen grown for five years and that
has b in alfalfa or other grass,

"Ue tatoes for planting on this
plot that are as free from disease aa
possible, and true to the type of the
variety.

"Select potatoes 1 to 2V4 Inches in
diameter.

"Plant potatoes in the seed plot
late, the first ten days In July."
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1U.UJ0 nth. ... res. Meta and fVu-rm-
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KODAKS and SUPPLIES
hfi im yiHtr shtnu for tWkp.ofl. Kurri
work only, i n dooi or mm BrovMMRM
HUrftt, Denver Photo Materials Co- -(! Ka4ah .) Denver. Celee

ITEELEY
m INSTITUTE

com eighteenth ano curtís
COLO.

Alcohol and Drug Addictions
cured by a scieatinc course of medicstioo.
The only place in Colorado where the
Genuine Kccley Remedies sre sdrniustarcd

Motorcycle Bargain
Deed and rebuilt laoturryelee.
We tnimt aell Guaranteed

Tas Usa i ua Co.. lOi A Bdwr.. DenYer

KODAK a. Kodak basvllee
SSastOo. Jaarei
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